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COURSE 
O F 


Singing PSALMS, 


For Half a.Year J 


5 BEGINNING 
On the Firſt Sunday in Jana, and 
again on the Firſt Sunday in Jah: And 


alſo Proper PSALMS for Particular 
Days and Occastons. 


AGREEABLE TO THE 


DiztcTiONS given by the late Lord Bifhop / 
of LONDON to the CLERGY of his 
Dioceſe, in the Year 1724. | 

TOGETHER WITH 


The Tunes adapted to each P SALM. 


LOND OV. 


Printed by M. Lew1s, at the Bible and Dowe, in 
Pater-mfter-Row. 
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Monnin. 


Firſt habe. 
PS ALM VIII. Sr. James's Tune. 


Thou. to whom all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame ; 

Through all the World how great art Thou ! 

How glorious is thy Name! 


2 In Heav'n thy wond'rous Acts are ſung, 
Nor fully reckon'd there: 

And yet thou mak'ft the Infant-Tongue 

Thy boundleſs Praiſe declare : 


3 When Heav'n, thy beauteous Work on high, 
Employs my wond' ring Sight; 
The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky, 
Wich Stars of lackier Ligke 


4 What's Man (fay I) that, den then lv 
| To keep him in thy Mind ? 
Or what his Off- 


» that thou prov ſt 
1 i 
A 2 O Thou, 


ES 


© O Thou, to whom all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame, 
Through all the World how great art Thou: 
How glorious is thy Name ! 


PSALM I. Canterbury Tune. 


2 OW bleſt is he who ne' er conſents 
By ill Advice to walk; | 
Nor ftands in Sinners Ways, nor fits 
Where Men profanely talk. 
2 But makes the perfect Law of Gop 
His Buſineſs and Delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by Day, 
And meditates by Night. 
3 Like ſome fair Tree, which fed by Streams 
With timely Fruit does bend: 
He ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and Succeſs 
All his Deſigns attend. | 
4 For Gop approves the juſt Man's Ways, 
To Happineſs they tend ; | 
But Sinners and the Paths they tread, 
Shall both in Ruin end. . 


AFTERNOON. 
PSALM IV. St. Mary's Tune. 


x 7 Lord, that art my righteous judge, 
O To my — pive Ear; * 
Thou ſtill redeem'ſt me from Diſtreſs, 
| Have Mercy, Lord, and hear. 
{ £2 So ſhall my Heart o'erflow with Joy 
More laſting and more true, 


Than 


22 


(5 
1 han theirs, who Stores of Corn and Wine 
Succeſſively renew. 


Then down in Peace I lay my Head, 
r 


No other Guard, O Lord, I craye, 
Of thy Defence poſſeſt. 


” 4 To Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
| The Gop whom we adore ; 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


MoRNni1NnGc. Second Sunday. 
PSALM CXIX. Proper Tune. 


OW bleſt are they who always keep 
The pure and perfe& Way ! 
Who never from the ſacred Paths 
Of God's Commandments ſtray ! 


2 Thrice bleſt! who to his ri righteous Laws | 
; Have ſtill obedient been 
And have with fervent humble Zeal 
© His Favour ſought to win! 
; 3 Such Men their utmoſt Caution uſe 
Io ſhun each wicked D-ed; 
But in the Path which he directs 
With conſtant Care proceed. 
4 Thou ſtrictly haſt enjoin'd us, Lord, 
To learn thy ſacred Will; 
And all our Diligence employ 
MF Statutes to fulfil. 4 
3 


aan 


(6) 


PSALMH V. Mancheſter Tune. 


11 ORD, hear the Voice of my Complain 


| Accept my ſecret Pray'r; ; 
To thee alone, my King, my Gov, 
Will I for Help repair. 


2 Thou in the Morn my Voice ſhalt hear; 
And with the dawning Day 
To thee devoutly I'll look up, 
To thee devoutly pray. 
3 Conduct me by thy righteous Laws, 
For watchtul is my Foe; 
Therefore, O Lord, make plain the Way 
Wherein I ought to go. 
4 To righteous Men, the righteous Lord 
His Bleſſing will extend, 
And with his Favour all his Saints, 
As with a Shield, defend. 
5 To Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
The Gop whom we adore; 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, 


And ſhall be ever more. 
AFTERNOON. 
PsaLlm XV. York Tune. 


: F ORD, who's the happy Man that may 
| To thy bleſt Courts repair? 
Not, Straneer-like, to viſit them, 
But to inhabit there ? | | 
2 Tis he whoſe ev'ry Thought and Deed 
By Rules of Virtue moves; 


(7) 


mw en'rous Tongue diſdains to ſpeak 
@ gr his Heart diſproves. 


3 Bb Vice, in all its Pomp and Pow'r, 
EC.uan treat with juſt Neglect; 
And Piety, though cloth'd in Rags, 
Religiouſly reſpect. 


4 The Man, who by his fteady Courſe 
Has Happinefs enſur'd, 
When Earth's Foundation ſhakes, ſhall Band, 
By Providence ſecur'd. 


_ a — — 


Mog N ING. Third Sunday. 
PSALM XIX. St. Anne's T. une. 


HE Heer? ns declare thy Glory, Loxn, 
Which that alone can fill: 
The Firmament and Stars Expreſs 
Their great CaEaTOR's Skill. 


2 The Dawn of each returning Day, 
Freſh Be ms of Knowledge brings: 
i From darkeſt Night's ſucceſſive Rounds 
| Divine Inſtruction ſprings : 


3 Their pow*:ful Language to no Realm 
Or Rev ion is cont'd ; 
"Tis Nature's Voice, and underſtood 
A.ike by all Mankind. 


4 Their Doctrine does its ſacred Senſe | - 
Through Farth's Extent diſplay ; 
Whole br right Contents the circling Sun 
Does round the World convey. 


88 3 — 
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Sxconp PART. Stafford Tune. 


O D's perfect Law converts the Soul, 
Reclaims from falſe Deſires; 
With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word 
The Ipnorant inſpires. 


2 The Statutes of the Lord are juſt, 
And bring fincere Delight; > 


His pure Commands in Search of Truth, 
Aſſiſt the feebleſt Sight. 


3 His perfect Worſhip here is fix'd, 
On ſure Foundations laid; 
His equal Laws are in the Scales 

Of Truth and Juſtice weigh'd : 

4 My truſty Counſellors they are, 

And friendly Warnings give; 


Divine Rewards attend on thoſe 
Who by thy Precepts live. 


AFTERNOON. | 
Psalm CXVI. Mancheſter T; une. 


Y Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love 
Entirely is poſſeſt; 
Becauſe the Lord vouchſaf d to hear 

The Voice of my Requeſt. 


2 Since he has row his Ear inclin'd, 
I never will deſpair: 
But 1], in all the Straits of Like, 
To him addreſs my Pray'r. 


3 On Gov's Almighty Name I call'd, 
And thus to him I pray'd, 


| 
| 
| 


1 
« Lord, I beſtech thee ave my Soul, 
« With Sorrows quite di;may'd. 


4 How juſt and merciful is Gop, 

Ho gracious is the Lord! 

Who 1avcs the Harmleſs, and to me 
Does timely, Help afford. 

5 Then, free from penſive Cares, my Soul 
Reſume thy wonted Reſt ; | 
For God has wond'rouſly to the: 
His bounteous Love expreſs'd. 


— 


2 — 


Moxwxinc. Fourth Sunday. 
P s ATN XXXII. Old 81ſt Tune. 


: 13 all the Juſt to Gop _ 
Their chearful Voices raiſe ; 
For well the Righteous it becomes 
To fing glad Songs of Praiſe. 
2 For faithful is the Word of God, 
His Works with Truth abound ; 
; He Juſtice loves, and all the Earth 
f : Is with his Goodneſs crown'd. 


3 By his almighty Word at firſt, 
Heav'n's glorious Arch was rear'd : 
And all the — Hoſts of Light, 
At his Command appear d. 
4 Whate'er the mighty Loxp decrees, 
Shall ſtand GEES "TRE FM 
The ſettled Purpoſe of his Heart 
To Ages ſhall endure. 


; 
i 
| 
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 Szcoxp Paxr. Canterbury Tune. 


OW happy then are they to whom 
The Lord for God is known; 

Whom he from all the World * 

Has choſen for his own. 


2 He all the Nations of the Earth 
From Heav'n his Throne ſurvey'd; 

He ſaw their Works, and view'd their Thoughts, 

By him their Hearts were made. 


3 Tis Gop, who thoſe that truſt in bim 

|  Beholds with gracious Eyes: 
He frees their Soul from Death, their Want 
In Time of Dearth ſupplies. 


| 1 Our Soul on Gop with Patience waits, 
| Our Help and Shield is he: 
| Then, Lord, let ſtill our Hearts rejoice, 
Becauſe we truſt in thee. 


5 The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 
Do thou to us extend ; 


Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 
On Thee alone depend. 


AFTERNOON, 
Ps ATM CXIX. Proper Tune. 


OW ſhall the Young | reſerve their Ways 
From all Pollution free ? 


By making ſtill their Courſe of Life 
With thy Commands agree. 
2 With hearty Zeal for thee I ſeek, 
To thee for Succour pray; 


O ſuffer 


(11) 
O ſuffer not my careleſs Ste 
From thy right Paths to ſtray. 
3 Safe in my Heart, and cloſely hid, 
Thy Word, my Treaſure, lies: 
To ſaccour me with timely Aid, 
When ſinful Thoughts ariſe. 
4 Secur'd by that, my grateful Soul 
Shall ever bleſs thy Name : 


O! teach me then by thy juſt Laws 
My future Life to frame. 


* 


Mon v IN. Fifth Sund. 
P sar N XXXIV. Sr. David's Tuxe, 
1 2 all the changing Scenes of Life, 


In Trouble and in Joy, 
The Praiſes of my Gos ſhall ſtill 
My Heart and Tongue employ. 
2 Of his Deliv'rance I will boaſt, 
TDill all that are diftreftl, 
From my Example Comfort take, 
And charm their Griefs to reſt. 
3 O magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his Name: | 
When in Diftreſs to him I call'd, 
| He to my reſcue came. 


4 To Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
The Gop whom we adore 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


er 


( 12) 


PS AEM C. Proper Tune. 


11 IT H one Conſent let all the Earth 
i | To Gop their chearſul Voices raiſe; 
Wl Glad mage pay with awful Mirth, 

And fing before him Songs of Praiſe. 

2 Convinc'd that he is God alone, 

| From whom both we and all procecd: 

i We, whom he chooſes for his own, 

3 The Folk that he vouchſafes to feed. 


if 3 O enter then his Templc-Gate, 

| TIhhence to his Courts devoutly preſs, 
I And ſtill your grateful Hymns repeat, 

| And ſtill his Name with Praiſes bleſs. 


4 ths he's the Lord, ſupremely good, 
His Mercy is for ever ſure; 
His Truth, which always firmly ſtood, 
To endleſs Ages ſhall endure. 


ArTzzxoon. 


Ps ALM LXV. Ey Tur. 
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OR Thee, O Gov, our conſtant Praiſe 
In Sion waits, thy choſen Seat, 
Our promis'd Altars there we'll raiſe, 
And all our zealous Vows compleat. 


2 O Thou who to my humble Pray'r 


Didſt always bend thy liſt'ning Ear, 
To thee ſhal} all Mankind repair, 


And at thy gracious Throne appear. 


_ oa _— — — 2 
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(13) 
3 Our Sins (though numberleſs) in vain 
To ſtop thy flowing Mercy try; 
Whilſt thou G erlook t the guilty Stain, 
And waſheſt out the Crimſon Dye. 
4 Bleft is the Man, who near thee plac'd, 
Within thy ſacred Dwelling lives! 
Whilſt we at humble Diftance taſte 
The vaſt Delights thy Temple gives. 


Ps" ——_— — 


 MorninGs. Sixth Sunday. 
PsaLM XLII. Burford Tune. 


| · A S pants the Hart for cooling Streams 
4 | When heated in the Chace, | 
So longs my Soul, O Gop, for thee 
And thy refreſhing Grace. 


2 For thee, my Gov, the living Gov, 
My thirſty Soul doth pine; 5 
O when ſhall I behold thy Face, 
Thou Majeſty divine! 
3 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my Soul? 
Truſt Gop, who will employ 
His Aid for thee; and change theſe Sighs 
To thankful Hymns of Joy. 


4 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my Soul? 
ope ſtill, and thou ſhalt Sing 
The Praiſe of him who is thy God, 
Thy Health's eternal Spring. 


MJ B Pm = 
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PA XXIII. Southampton Tune. 


HE Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 

5 Vouchfafes to be my Gale; 
The Shepherd by whoſe — Caro 
[| My Wants are all ſupply d. 
if 8 
|< _ Ani gently thererepok; 
i= Then leads me to cool Shades, and whore 
ii Refrefting Water flows. 
3 He does my wand'tin — 
ti And to his endleſs 
Een Zaul wo walk BW 

In all his righteous Ways. | 


4 I paſs the gloomy Vale of Death 
From Fear and free; 
Ev'n there thy aiding 2 Staff | 
Defend. and comfort me. 


| 5 Since thou doſt thus thy wond'rous Love 
Through all my Life extend; 
That Life to thee may I devote, 
And in thy Service ſpend! 


AFTERNOON. = 
P SAL u XX. Manc beſter Tw G69. 


3 
Y Soul « d with deadly Care, 
"I 1 Cloſe to the Duſt does cleave, 
Revive me, Lord, and let me now 
Thy promis'd Aid receive. 


* 4 


2 To 


1k 


2 To thee I'ftill declard my Ways, "4 Cour 7 < 
Who didſt incline thine Ear; 
O teach me then my future Life 
By thy juſt Laws to ſteer. 


3 If thou wilt make me know thy Laws, 
The wond'rous Works which thou haſt done 
Shall be my conſtant Talk. F 
4 But fee, my Soul within me ſinks, 
Preſt down with weighty Care; 
Do thou, according to thy Word. 
My waſted Strength repair. 
5 So in the Way of thy Commands, 
Shall I with Pleaſure run, 
S And with a Heart, enlarg'd with Joy. 
; Succeſsfully go on. 


„ 


* — — 
a Mt 


Mornino. Seventh Sunday. 
Psa1m LXII. Old 100 Tuxe. 


1 Y Soul for Help on Gov relies, 
From whom alone my Safety flows : 
My Rock, my Health, that Strength ſupplies, . 
To bear the Shock of all my Foes. 


2 Gon does his ſaving Health diſpenſe, 
— And flowing Bleſſings daily ſend; 
He is my Fortreſs and Defence, 
On him my Soul fhall ſtill depend. 
3 In him, ye People, always truſt, 9 
Before his Throne pour out your Hearts: 
For Gop the Merciful and Juſt, 
His timely Aid to us imparts, 
2 | 


\ { Ws 2 2 1 4 Though. 


n — K 


1 


1 
4 Th Mercy is his darling Grace, 
* Er he chiefly takes elight, 


Yet will he all the human Race 
According to their Works requite. 


O Gov, in whom I Truſt, 
I lift my Heart and Voice; 
O let me not be put to Shame, 
i Nor let my Foes rejoice. 
pil 2 Thoſe who on thee rely 
1 Let no Diſgrace attend; 
„ Be that the ſhameful Lot of ſuch. 


5 Let all Crimes 
| 1 
And for thy wond'rous Cesdaeg fake, 
In Mercy think on me. 


Second PART. 


1 IS Mercy and his Truth, 
In bringing wand'ring Sinners Home, 
"And tracking them his Ways 


224 LM XXV. Seuthwell Tune. 


2 He 


He 


(67 )- 


2 He thoſe in Juſtice guides 
Who his Direction feek ; Sy 


Ind in his facred Paths ſhall lead | 


The Humble and the Meck. 


3 Through all the Ways Gov 
both Truth and Mercy ſhine, 
To ſuch as with religious Hearts 
To his bleſt Will incline. 


Ar vn waSSn. 
Ps A L M XXXVI. Ely Tune. 


Lord, thy Mercy, my ſure Hope, 
0 The higheſt Orb of Hear'n tranſcends, . 
Thy ſacred Tach s unmeaſur'd Scope 


Beyond the ſpreading Skies extends. 


2 Thy Juſtice, like the Hills remains; 


Unfathom'd Depths thy Judgments are ; 
Thy Providence the World ſuſtains, | 
The whole Creation is thy Care. 


3 .Since of thy Goodneſs all 


With what. Aſſurance could the Juſt 
Thy ſhelt'ring Wings their Refuge make, 
| And Saints to thy Prorecuon truſt 3 3 


4 Wich thee the Springs of Life remain, 
Thy Preſence is eternal Day; 
O let he Saints thy Favour gain; 1 


To opright Hearts thy Truth play 


(#) 


— —— 


MoxninGc. Eighth Sunday. 


O Sion's Hill I lift my Eyes, 
From thence expecting Aid; 
From Sion's Hill, and Sion's Gov, 
Who Heav'n and Earth has made. 


2 Then, thou my Soul, in Safety reſt, 

Thy Guardian will not fleep; 
His watchful Care that Iſr' el guards 

Will IPeP's Monarch keep. 


3 Shelter'd beneath tir ——_ s Wings. 
Thou ſhalt ſecurely reſt 

Where neither Sun nor Moon ſhall thee | 
By Day or Night moleſt. 


4 From common Accidents of Life | 
His Care ſhall guard thee ftill; 

From the blind Strokes of Chance and Foes, 
That lie in wait to kill. 


+3 At Home, Abroad, in Peace, in War, 
8 Thy Gow ſhall thee defend; 

ondakt thee through Life's s Pilgrimage 
| Saſe to thy Journey's End. 


PSALM CXVIII. York Tune. 
1 0222 for he is good, 


His Mercies ne'er decay : 
That his kind Favours ever laſt, 
Let thankful 1irel ſay. 


a Their Senſe of his nel Love 
Let daro's Houle expres; | 


PS ALM CXXI. Cambridge * 


* 

f 
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And that it never fails, let all 
That fear the Lord confeſs: 
3 To Gov I made my humble Moan, . 
With Tredkinr quite oppreſt; 
And he releas'd me from my Straits, h 
And granted my Requeſt. | 
4 _— RR... 
raciouſly ap 
win fp he the vain * of Men 
offeſs my Soul with Fear? 


5 W tis to truſt in Gop, 
And have the Lord our Friend, 
Than on the greateſt human Pow'r. 
F or Safety | to depend. 


AFTERNOON. 
Ps 4 Las XCIII. ati too . 


ITH Glory clad, with. Strength array d. 
The Lord, that o'er all Nature reigns, 
The World's Foundations ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt Fabrick ſtill ſuſtains. 


2 How ſurely ſtabliſnt is thy Throne! 
Wich. Hall no Change or Period ſee ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all Eternity. 
3 The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Voice 
And toſs the troubled Waves on high; 
But Gad above can ſtill their Noiſe, 
And make the angry Sea comply. 


4 Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure; 
And they that in thy Houſe would dwell, 
That happy Station to ſecure, 
Muſt full in Holineſs excel. 


[ Mons NING. | Ninth ade. 
ET 


Wl! G OD, my Heart is fully bent 
3 To magnify thy Name; | 
My Tongue with chearful Songs of Praiſe, 
Wl Shall celebrate thy Fame. 
| 2 Becauſe thy Mercy's boundleſs Height 
The higheſt Heav'n tranſcends ; 
And far bejond th' aſpiring Clouds 
Thy faithful Truth extends. 


3 Be thou, O Gov, exalted high. 
Above the Frame; 
And let the World, with one Conſent, | 
Confeſs thy glorious Name. 


4 That all thy choſen People thee 
Their Saviour may declare, 
Let pas fe Right-hand protect me ſtill, 
. thou my Pray r. | 


PSALM XL. Ey Tune. 


1 Waited meekly for the Lord, 
Till he vouchſaf'd a kind Reply; 
Who did his gracious Ear afford, 
And heard from Heav'n my humble Cry. 


2 He took me from the diſmal Pit, | 

When founder'd deep in miry Clay 

On ſolid Ground he plac'd my Feet, 
And ſaffer'd not my Steps to ſtrays 


(2) 


3 The Wonders he for me has wrought 

| Shall fill my Mouth with Songs of Praiſe; 
And others, to his Worſhip brought, 

To Hopes of like Deliv'rance raiſe. 


4 For Bleſſings ſhall that Man reward 
Who on th' Almighty Lord relies; 


Who treats the Proud with 2 Dias 
And hates the Hypocrite's Diſguiſe. 
5 Who can the wend'roas Works recount, 

85 Which thou, O Gov, for us haſt wrought? 

The Treaſures of thy Love furmount 
The Pow'r of Numbers, Speech and Thought. 


 A7TERNOON. 
Ps aL M CXIX. Burford Tune. 


1 I Nfiru& me in thy Statutes, Lord, 
1 Thy righteous Paths diſplay; 
And I from them through all my Life, 
Will never go aſtray. | 

2 If thou true Wiſdom from above 

Wilt graciouſly impart, 5 

To keep thy perfect Laws I will 
Devote my zealous Heart. 

3 Direct me in the ſacred Ways 

To which thy Precepts lead; 

Becauſe my chief Delight has been 

 _ Thy righteous Paths to tread. 

4 Do thou to thy moſt juſt Commands 

Incline my willing Heart; 

Let no Defire of worldly Wealth 
From thee my Thoughts divert. 


- Cm? 

5 From thoſe vain ObjeQs turn my Eyes: 
Which this falſe World diſplays ay 

But give me lively Pow'r and Strength 

To keep thy righteous Ways. 


3 
* 


has 


Morning. Tenth Sunday. 


Ps atm LXVI. St. James's Tune. 


1 T ET all the Lands with Shouts of Joy 


4 ToGop their Voices raiſe; 
= in Honour of his Name, 
nd ſpread the glorious Praiſe. 
2 And let them ſay, how dreadful, Lord, 
In all thy Works art thou! . 
To thy great Pow'r thy ſtubborn Foes 
Shall all be forc'd to bow. 
3 Through all the Earth the Nations round 
| Shall thee their God confeſs; 


And with glad Hymns their awful Dread. 


Of thy great Name expreſs. 
4 O come, behold the Works of Gop, 
And then with me you'll on, 
That he to all the Sons of Men 
Has wond'rous Judgments ſhown. 
5 He by his Pow'r for ever rules; 
| His Eyes the World ſurvey; 
Let no preſumptuous Man rebd 
Apainſt his Sov'reign Sway. 


* 


Palm 


( 23) 


Peat u XXX. London New Tuxe. 


1 LL celebrate thy Praiſes, Lord, 
| I Who didit thy Pow'r employ 
To raiſe my drooping Head, and check 
My Foes inſulting Joy. © 
2 In my Diſtreſs I cry'd to thee 
Who kindly didft relieve, | 
And from the Grave's expecting Jaws 
My hopeleſs Life retrieve. 


3 Thus to his Courts ye Saints of his 
| With Songs of Praiſe repair, 


* 


With me commemorate his Truth, 
And providential Care. 


4 Exalted thus, Pl! gladly fing 

Thy Praiſe in gratefal Verſe; 

And, as thy Favours endleſs are, 
Thy Praiſe rehearſe. 


| OO AFTERNOON, 
Ps al Mm LXXXIV. Manchefter Tune. 


3 God of Hoſts, the mighty Lord, 
Y How lovely 1s the Place, 
Where thou, enthron'd in Glory, ſhew'ſ 
The Brightneſs of thy Face! 
2 My longing Soul faints with Deſire, 
To view thy bleſt Abode; | 
My panting Heart ind Fleſh cry out 
For thee the living God! 


alm 


c (24) 
3 Tee beer they, whoſe Choice hath — 
Their ſure Protection made, 


Who daily tread the ſacred Paths 
That to thy Preſence lead 


4 For Gop, who is our Sun and Shield, 
Will Grace and Glory give ; 

And no good Thing wilt thou withhold 
From them who zulſtty live. | 


5 Thou Gov, whom heav'nly Hoſts obey, 
How highly bleſt is he, 
Whoſe Hope and Truſt, ſecurely plac'd, 
Are ſtill AR. on Thee. 4 


6 


Monzxni1nc. Eleventh Sunday. 


Psarm LXVI. Stafford Tune. 


Come all ye that fear the Lord, 
Attend with heedful Care; 
| Whilſt I what Gop ſor me has done, 
Wich grateful Joy declare. 
2 As 1 before his Aid implor'd, 
So now I praiſe his Name ; 
Who, if my Heart bad bur 'd . e 
Wou'd allmy Pray'rs diſclaim. 


3 But Gop to me, whene'er I cry'd, 
His gracious Ear did bend; 
And to the Voice of my Requeſt 
With conſtant Love attend. 


4 Then bleſs'd for ever be my Gon, | 
Who never, when I pray, 

 Withholds his Merey from my Soul, 
Nor turns his Face away. 


Palm 


9622 — 


3 Fe 


— 


Palm | 


( 25) 


Ps SALM LXXXVI. Canterbury Tune. 


Each me thy Way, O Lord, and I 
From Truth ſhall ne'er depart: 
In rev'rence to thy ſacred Name 
Devoutly fix my Heart. 


2 Thee will I praiſe, O Lord my Gov, 
Praiſe thee with Heart ſincere ; 
And to thy everlaſting Name 
Eternal Trophies rear. 


3 Thy boundleſs Mercy ſhewn to me 
Tranſcends my Pow'r to tell, 

For thou haſt oft redeem'd my Soul 
From loweſt Depths of Hell. 


4 And thou thy conſtant Goodneſs didſt 


To my Aſſiſtance : 
Of Patience, Mercy, an of Truth, 
Thou everlaſting Spring! 


Praiſe the Lord with one ie Conſent, 
And magnify his Name; 
Let all the Servants of the Lord 
His worthy Praiſe proclaim. 


2 Praiſe him all ye that in his Houſe, 


Attend with conſtant Care 
With thoſ: that to his outmoſt Courts, 
With humble Zeal repair. = 


3 For this our trueſt Int'reſt is, 
Glad Hymns of Praiſe to fing ; 


C 


PSsa1 u CXXXV. St. Matthews Tune. 


And 


( 26) 
And with loud Songs to bleſs his Name 
A moſt delightfu Thang. 


4 That Gov is great, we often have 
By glad Experience found; 

And ſeen how he with ee Pow'r 
Above all Gods is crownd. 


—B * — 


MorninGc. Twelfth Sunday. 


he ALM LXVII. Proper Tune. 


\ O bleſs thy choſen Race, 
| In Mercy, Lord, incline; 
And cauſe the Brightneſs of thy Face 
On all thy Saints to ſhine : 


2 That ſo thy wond'rous Ways 
May through the World be known ; 
While diſtant Lands their Tribute Pays 
And thy Salvation own. 


3 Let diff ring Nations join 
To celebrate thy Fame; 
Let all the World, O Lord, combine 
To praiſe thy glorious Name. 


4 O let them ſhout and 6 115 
With Joy and pious Mirth, 


For The, is ri — Judge and m— 


| Shalt govern all the Earth. 


' 5 Let diff ring Nations join 
| To celebrate thy Fame; 
Let all the World, O Lord, combine 


To praiſe thy glorious Name. 


„r a wy: Fx 


Another. 


(27) 


ANOTHER. Wincheſter Tune. 


AVE Mercy « on us, Lord, 

And grant to us thy Grace, 
To ſhew to us do thou accord 
The Brightneſs of thy Face. 


2 That all the Earth may know 
The Way to godly Wealth, 
And all the Nations here below 

May ſee thy ſaving Health. 


3 Let all the World, O Gon, 
Give praiſe unto thy Name, 
And let the People all Abroad. 
Extol and laud the ſame : 


4 Throughout the World fo wide 

: Let all rejoice with Mirth, | 

For thou with Truth and Right doſt guide 
The Nations of the Earth. 


e. groin: 


N 5 Go ſhall us greatly bleſs, | 

1 And then both far and near 

The Folk which all the Earth — 
Orb. ſhall ſtand in Fear. 


n c XLII. Old 148 Tune. 


1 %* boundleſs Realms of Joy, 
Exalt your Maker's Fame, 
His Praiſe your Song employ 
Above the ſtarry Frame; 
Your Voices raiſe, 
Ye Cherubim, 
And Seraphim, 
To Sing his Praiſe. 


other. | C2 -:. 8 Thee 


(28) 
2 Thor Moon, that rul'ſt the Night, ' | 
And Sun that guid'ſt the Day, 1 
Ye glitt'ring Stars of Light; 
Io him your Homage pay; 
His Praiſe declare, 
Ve Heav'ns above, 
And Clouds that move 
In liquid Air. ö . 
3 Let them adore the Lord, | 
Ard Praiſe his a Sv ame, | 
By whoſe Almigh | 
They all hog 6,47 hes 1 nee 
And all ſhall laſt 
From Changes free; 
His firm Decree 
Stands ever faſt. 


AFTERNOON. 
PSALMu CXIX. St. Mary's Tune. 


Lord, my Gov, my Portion thou 
| And ſure Poſſeſſion art; 
Thy Words I Redfaſtly reſolve 
o treaſure in my Heart. 


2 With all the Strength of warm Defires 
I did thy Grace implore ; 
Diſcloſe, according to thy Word, 
Thy Mercy's boundleſs Store. | 
3 To ſuch as fear thy holy Name ; | 
Myſelf I cloſely join, | ' 
To all who their obedient Wills 
To 1 Commands reſign. 


Oer all the Earth thy Me „Lord 
6 8 


O make 


( 29 ) | 
O make me then exactly learn, 
Thy ſacred Paths to tread. 


— 


Mor NING. Thirteenth Sunday. 
PSALM LXXXIX. S.. Luke's Tune. 


1 HM Mercies, Lord, ſhall be my Song, 
My Song on them ſhall ever dwell ;. 
'To Ages yet unborn my Tongue e 
Thy never- failing Truth ſhall tell. 


2 For thy ſtupendous Truth and Love 
Both Heav'n and Earth juſt Praiſes owe, 
By Choirs of Angels ſung above, : 
And by aſſembled Saints below. 


3 What Seraph of celeſtial Birth 
To vie with 1/*e/s Gop ſhall dare? 
Or who among the God's of Earth, 
With our Almighty Lord compare ? 
4 With Rev'rence and religious Dread, 
His Saints ſhould to his Temple preſs ; 
His Fear through all their Hearts ſhould ſpread, 
Who his Almighty Name confeſs. | 


SECOND PART. Ely Tune. 


1 F ORD Gop of Armies, who can boaſt I 
Of Strength or Pow'r, like thine, renown'd ? 
Of ſuch a num'rous faithful Hoſt, „ 5 
As that which does thy Throne ſurround? 
2 Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea controul, 
And change the proſpect of the Deep: 8 
C 3 Than. 


(30) 


Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping Billows rowl, 
Thou mak'ſt the rowling Billows ſleep. 


3 In thee the ſov'reign Right remains 
Ot Earth and Heav'n; Thee, Lord, alone 
The World, and all that it contains, 
Their Maker and Preſerver own. 
4 Thy Arm is mighty, ſtrong thy Hand, 
Yet, Lord, thou doſt with Juſtice reign ; 
Poſſeſt of abſolute Command, 
Thou 'Truth and Mercy doſt maintain. 


AFTERNOON. 


Ps at x XCVII. Old 100 Tune. 


3 YT Ehovah reigns, let all the Earth 
In his juſt Government rejoice ; 
Let all the Iſles, with ſacred Mirth, 
In his Applauſe unite their Voice. 


2 Darkneſs and Clouds of awful Shade 
His dazzling Glory ſhroud in State; 
Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 

And fix'd by his Pavilion wait. 


3 You, who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 

Abhor what's ill, and Truth eſteem : 
He'll keep his Servants Souls intire, 
And them from wicked Hands redeem. 


4 For Seeds are ſown of glorious Light, 
A future Harveſt for the Juſt; 
And Gladneſs for the Heart that's right, 
To recompence his pious Truſt. 


5 Rejcice, ye Rightcous, in the Lord; 
Memorials of his Holinefs, | 


| 


Deep 


” 


(28 )- 


Deep in your faithful Breaſts record, 
And with your thankful „ confeſs. 


* 


——— 


MoxxvIN . Fourteenth e. 


PSALM CIII. Old 100 Tune. 


Y Soul, inſpir'd with ſacred Love, 
Gop's holy Name for ever bleſs; 
Of all his Favours mindful prove, 
And ſtill thy grateful Thanks expreſs. 


2 Tiis he that all thy Sins forgives, 


And after Sickneſs makes thee ſound ; 
From Danger he thy Life retrieves, 
By him with Grace and Mercy crown'd. 


3 The Lord abounds with tender Love, 


And unexampled Acts of Grace; 
His waken'd Wrath does ſlowly move, 
His willing Mercy ſlows apace. 


4 As high as Heav'n its Arch extends, 
Above this little Spot of Clay; | 
So much his boundleſs Love tranſcends, 
The ſmall Reſpects that we can pay. 


5 As far as 'tis from Eaſt to Weſt, 
So far has he our Sins remov'd; 
Who with a Father's tender Breaft, 
Has ſuch as fear him always lov'd. 


SECOND PART. Ely Tune. 


HE Lord, the univerſal King, 


In Heav'n has fixt his lofty Throne: 
To 


(32). 
To him, ye Angels, Praiſes FRY 


In whoſe great Strength his Pow'r is ſhown. 


2 Ye that his juſt Commands obey, 

And hear and do his ſacred Will; 

Ye Hoſts of his, this Tribute pay, 
Who ftill what he ordains fulfil. 


3 Let every Creature jointly bleſs, 
The mighty Lord ; and thou my Heart 
With — Joy thy Thanks expreſs, 
And in this Concert bear thy Part. 


4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


The Gop whom Heav'n and Earth adore ; 
Be Glory, as it was of old, | 
1s now, and ſhall be evermore. 


ArrERNOO NW. 
Ps aim CXIX. Sion Tune. 


o me, who am the Workmanſhip 
Of thy Almighty Hands, 
The hear'nly nderſtanding ive 
To learn thy juſt Comma ands 


2 O let tay tender Mercy now- 
Aﬀord me needful Aid; - 
According to thy Promiſe, Lord, 
To me, Thy Servant, made. 


3 To me thy _ Grace reſtore, 
That J again may live; 
Whoſe Sou an reliſh no Delight 
But what hy Precepts give, 


4 In thy bleſt Statutes let my Heart 
Continue always ſound, 


2 With ev'ry Morning? s carly Dawn, _ 


2 He fram'd and fix'd it on the Seas, 


( 33) 


That Guilt and Shame, the Sinners Lot, 
May : never me confound. 


_ 


P * 5 * 0 * 
1 L 


MoRNING. Fiſteentl Sunday. 
PSAL M XCII. Bedford Tune. 


OW good and leaſant muſt it be 
| 2 To thank the Lord moſt High! 


And with repeated Hymns of — 
His Name to magnify ! 


— 


His Goodneſs to relate; 
And of his conſtant Truth, each Night, 
The glad Effects repeat. 


3 For through thy wond'rous Works, O Lord, 
Thou mak'ſt my Heart rejoice ; 
The Thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 
And ſhout with chearful Voice. 


Ps 4 LM XXIV. Burford Tune. 


1 T* if low tha Et the Lands, 
The Lord's her Fulneſs is; | 
The World, and they that dwell therein 
By ſov'reign Right are his. 


And his Almighty Hand 
Upon inconſtant Floods has made 
Ihe ſtable Fabrick ſtand. 

3 But for himſelf this Lord of all, 

One choſen Seat deſign'd: 


O! who 


634) 
O! who ſhall to that ſacred Hill 
Deſerv'd Admittance find ? | 


4 The Man whoſe Hands and Heart are pure, 
| Whoſe Thoughts from Pride are free; 
- Who honeſt Poverty prefers 

To gainful Perjury. 


5 This, this is he, on whom the Lor "YL 
Shall ſhow*r his Bleſſings down, | 
Whom God his Saviour vouchſafe « 
With Righteouſneſs to crown. 


AFTERNOON. 
P38 aL LXXI. Canbridge Tune. 


I N thee I put my iedfaſt Truſt, 
Defend me, Lord, from Shame; 
Incline thine Ear, and fave my Soul, > 
For righteous is thy Name. 


2 Be thou my ſtrong abiding Place, 
To which I may reſort ; 
*Tis thy Decree that keeps me ſafe, 
Thou art my Rock and Fort. 


| © 3 Thy conſtant Care did ſafely guard 


My tender infant Days; 
Thou took'ſt me from my Mother's Womb 
To fing thy conſtant Praiſe. | 


4 Therefore, O Lord, my ſtedfaſt Hope 
Shall on thy Pow'r depend, 


And I in grateful Songs of Praiſe 
My Time to come _ — 


Morning. 


3 Gov builds on liquid Air, and forms 


4 As bright as Flame, and ſwift as Wind, 


| 
| 


(35) 


Moxzxnin 0. Sixteenth Sunday. 
PS AL M CIV. Old 100 Tune. 


I Leſs Gor, my Soul; Thou, Lord, alone, 
Poſſeſſeſt Empire without Bounds; 
With Honour thou art crown'd, thy Throne 
Eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. 


2 With Light thou doſt thyſelf enrobe, 
And Glory for a Garment take: | 
Heav'n's Curtains ſtretch be; ond the Globe 
Thy Canopy of State to make. 


His Palace-Chambers in the Skies; 
The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms 
The ſwift-wing'd Steeds with which he flies. 


His Miniſters Heav'n's Palace fill, 
To have their ſundry Taſks aſſign d, 
All proud to ſerve their Sov'reign's Will. 


Szcond Part. St. Luke's Tune. | 


1 FTE ſhady Trees from ſcorching Beams, 
Yield Shelter to the feather'd Throng ; 
They drink, and for the bounteous Streams 
Return the Tribute of their Song. 


2 His Rains from Heav'n parch'd Hills recruit, 
That ſoon tranſmit the liquid Store; 
Till Earth is burthen'd with her Fruit, 
And Nature's Lap can hold no more. 


3 Grals 


(390) 


3 Graſs for our Cattle to a 
He makes the Growth of ev'ry Field; 
Herbs for Man's Uſe of various Pow'r, 
That either Food or Phyſick yield. 


4 With cluſtr'd Grapes he crowns the Vine, 
To chear Man's Heart oppreſt with Cares, 
Gives Oil that makes his Face to ſhine ; 
And Corn, that waſted Strength repairs. 


 Trind PART. Ely Tune. 


HE Trees of Gam. 3 the Que 
Or Art of Man, with Sap are fed: 
The Mountain-Cedar looks as fair 
As thoſe in royal Gardens bred. 


H 2 Safe in the lofty Cedar's Arms 


The Wand'rers of the Air may reſt 
The hoſpitable Pine from Harms 
Protects the Stork, her pious Gueſt. 


3 The Moon's inconſtant Aſpe& ſhows 
TPb' appointed Seaſons of the Year; 
Th' inſtructed Sun his Duty knows, 
His Hours to riſe and diſappear. 


4 Forth to the Tillage of his Soil, 
The Huſbandman ſecurely goes, 
Commencing with the Sun his Toil, 
With him returns to his Repoſe. 
5 How various, Lord, thy Works are found ! 
For which thy Wiſdom we adore! 
The Earth is with thy Treaſure crown'd, 
Till Nature's Hand can graſp no more. 


Fourth 


( 37 } 


1 UT ftill, the vaſt unfathom'd Main 
Of Wonders a new Scene ſupplies, 
| Whoſe Depths Inhabitants coritain 
| Of ev'ry Form and ev'ry Size. | 
2 Theſe various Troops of Sea and Land, 
In Senſe of common Want apree; 
All wait on thy diſpenſing Hand, 
And have their daily Alms from thee, 
| 3 he gather what thy Stores diſperſe, 
> ithout their Trouble to provide ; 
Thou op'ſt thy Hand, the Univerſe, 
The craving World is all ſupply'd. 
41 Thou for a Moment hid'ſt thy Face, . 
The num'rous Ranks of Creatures mourn; 
Thou tak*ſt their Breath, all Nature's Race | 
Forthwith to Mother-Earth return. 


FirTtnun PART. St. Luke's Tune. 


1 A Gain thou ſend'ſt thy Spirit forth, 
T' inſpire the Maſs with vital Seed; 
Nature's reſtor'd, and Parent Earth 
Smiles on her New created Breed. 


2 Thus through ſucceſſive Ages ſtands 
Firm fixt thy providential Care; 
Pleas'd with the Work of thy own Hands, 
Thou doſt the Waſtes of time repair. 

3 In praiſing Gop, while he prolongs 
- My Breath, I will that — IFN 
| And join Devotion to my Songs, 

| Sincere, as is in * Joy. 


4 While 


(3B) 
4 While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl'd, 
My Soul, praiſe thou his holy Name, | fi 
Till with thy Song, the liſt' ning World ' 
Join Concert, and his Praiſe proclaim. 


Ps a1M XCIIL Ely Tune. 


1 TXL71ITH Glory clad, with Strength arra „ 

1 The Lord, that o'er all Nature an, | ' 
The World's Foundations ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt Fabrick ſtill ſuſlains. 


2 How ſurely ftabliſh'd is thy Throne! - 
Which ſhall no Change or Period ſee; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art Gop from all Eternity. 


3 The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Voice 
| Aud toſs the troubled Waves on high; 
But Gov: above can ſtill their Noiſe, 
| And make the angry Sea comply. 
4 Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure; | 
. And they that in thy Houſe would dwell, 
That happy Station to ſecure, 
Muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. 


o 


* 


Aras ee. 8 
Ps aL wm. CXIX. Canterbury Tune. | 


1 HE Love that to thy Laws I bear, 1 
No Language can diſplay; 1 
They with freſn Wonders entertain | 
My raviſh'd Thoughts all Day. 
2 How ſweet are all thy Words to me! 
| O what divine Repaſt! 5 


Hoo 


(39) 


How much more grateful to my Soul 
Than Honey to my Taſte! 


b 3 Taught by thy ſacred precepts, 1 
Wich heav'nly Skill am bleſt; 
Thro' which the treach'rous Ways of Sin 
I atterly deteſt. 


1 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
1 The God whom we adore; | 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be EVETMOTE, 


— — yy 


: : , . % 0 


MorNninNnc. Seventeenth Sunday. 
PSsALM CXXXIX. Old 100 Tune. 


HOU, Lord, by ſtricteſt Search haſt known 
My rifing up, and lying down ; | 
Mo ſecret "Thoughts are known to 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 


2 Thine Eye my Bed and Path ſurveys, 
My public Haunts and Private Ways; 
Thou know'ſ what *tis my Lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd Words Intent. 


3 Surrounded by thy Pow'r I ſtand, 
On ev'ry Side I find thy Hand. 
O Skill, for human Reach too high! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal Eye! 


| 4 The Veil of Night is no Diſguiſe, 
= K from thy all- ſearching Eyes; 
wm mid-night Shades 2 find'ſt 1 * 
As in the blazing Noon TOS 


D2 Second 


(10) 


SECOND PART. Ely Tune. 


HOU know'ft the Texture of my Heart, 
My Reins, and ev'ry vital Part, | 

Each eagle Thread in Nature's Loom, 

By thee was cover'd in the Womb. 


2 Pl praiſe thee, from whoſe Hands I came, 
A Work of ſuch a curious Frame; 5 
The Wonders thou in me haſt ſhown, 
My Soul with grateful Joy muſt own. 
3 Let me acknowledge too, O Gop, 
That fince this Maze of Life I trod, 
Thy thoughts of Love to me ſurmount, 
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount. 


If Miſchief lurks in any Part; 
_ CorreQt me where I go aſtray, 
| And guide me in thy perfett Way, 
AFTERNOON, 

Ps am CXXX. Southwell Tune. 


I ROM loweſt Depths of Woe, 
F To Gov I ſent my Cry: 


Lord! hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
And graciouſly reply. 


2 Shouldſt thou ſeverely judge 


| Who can the Trial bear ? : 

But thou forgiv'ſt, left we deſpond, 
And quite renounce thy Fear. 

3 My Soul with Patience waits 
For thee the living Lord; 


4 Search, try, O Gon, my Thoughts and Heart, 


1 


(4a) 


My Hopes are on thy Promiſe built, 
Thy never-failing Word. a 
4 My longing Eyes look out 
For thy pang ay 3 


More duly than the Morning Watch 
To "ſpy the dawning Day. 


5 Let Vel truſt in God, 


No Bounds his Merey knows; | * 
The plenteous Source and Spring from whence / 
Eternal Succour flows. {5 0-H 

6 Whole friendly Streams to us < 
 _ Supplies in Want convey; | 
A healing Spring, a Spring to 4 

And waſh our * —_ 


_ . N — — 


 Mornine. Eighteen Sunday. 
PsAaLM CXLVI. Stafford Tune. 


Praiſe FR Lord, and thou my Soul, 
' O for ever bleſs his Name 
His wond'rous Love, while Life ſhall laſt, 
My conſtant Praiſe ſhall claim. 
2 Happy the Man, who Jacob's Gop 
For his Protector takes; 
Who ſtill with well-plac'd Hope, the Lord, 
His conſtant Refuge makes. 


3 The Lord who made both Hear'n and Earth 
And all that they contain, 


Will never quit his ſtedfaſt T ruth, 
Nor make his Promiſe vain. 


4 By him the Blind receives their Sipht, 
The Weak and Fall'n ——— 


D 3 = 


(42) 
With kind Regard and tender Love 
He for the Righteous cares. 
5 The Go that does in Sia dwell, 
Is our eternal King ; 


From Ape to his Rei endures, 
is Pres fg. 


PSALM xcv. St. Luke's Tune. 


Come, loud Anthems let us ſing, 
Loud Thanks to our Almighty King z | 

For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our Salvation's Rock we praiſe. | 


2 Into his Preſence let us haſte, 

To thank him for his Favours paſt ; 
To him addrefs in joyful Son 

The Praiſe that to his Name  - 


3 For Gop the Lord enthron'd in State, 
Is with unrival'd Glory, great; 
He is our Gov, our Shepherd he, 
His Flock and Paſture-Sheep are we: 


Then let us to his Courts repair, 
And bow with Adoration there, 


Down on our Knees devoutly all 
Before the Loed our Maker fall. 


Kier 
P SAU M XCVIII. Sr. Matthew's Tune. 


ING to the Lord a new made Song, 
Who wond'rous Things has done; 
Witch his Righthand and holy Arm, 
The n he has won. 


2 The 


— 
2 The Lord has thro? the aftoniſh'd World, 
| Diſplay'd his ſaving Might, 
And made his righteous Acts appear 
In all the Heather's Sight. | 


3 Of Mel's Houſe his Love and Truth 
| Have ever mindful been; 
Wide Earth's remoteft Parts, the Pow'r 
5 Of Vel's Gop have feen. | 


4 Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants 
Their chearful Voices raiſe, 
And all with univerſal Joy, 

Reſound their Maker's Praiſe. 


* de Lats 


Morninc. Nineteenth Sunder. 
PsaLlm XLV. Wincheſter Tune. 


1 MIV Heart doth take in hand, 

| Some godly Song to ſing ; 
The Praiſe that I ſhall ſhew therein, 

Pertaineth to the King. 

2 O faireſt of all Men, . 
Thy Lips with Grace are pure; 
| For Gov hath bleſſed thee with Gifts 
1 For ever to endure: 


3 About thee gird thy Sword, 
O O Prince of Might ele&: 3 
5 With Honour, Glory, and Renown, 
= 'Thou art moſt richly deck'd : 
| Go forth with godly Speed, 
| 1 With I Trath, and Right; 
And thy Right-hand ſhall thee i 
In Works of dreadful Might. 


oF oO IT. 


5 Thy 


e 
= I royal Seat, O Lord, 


or ever ſhall remain 1 
Becauſe the Scepter of thy Realm | 
Doth Righteouſneſs maintain. 

6 Wherefore thy holy Name RT, 
L All Ages ſhall record, : 
The People ſhall give Thanks to thee | 
For evermore, O Lord. ” 


PSAILM CXXXVI. OH 148 Tune. | 


1 O Gor the mighty Lord, 
7 Your joyful Thanks repeat, 
To him due Praiſe afford 
As good as he is great: 
For God does prove 
Our conſtant Friend, 
His boundleſs Love 
Shall never end. 


2 He in our Depth of Woes, 
On us with Favour thought 
And from our cruel Foes | 
In Peace and Safety brought. 
For Gop, c. | 


3 He does the Food ſupply, 
On which all Creatures live. 
To God who reigns on high 
Eternal Praiſes give, 
For Go will prove 

Our conſtant Friend: 

_ His boundleſs Love 
Shall never end. 


4 To Gov the Father, Son, | 
And Spirit ever biet. EY 


| CY > 


| Eternal Three in One, 

by All Worſhip be addreſt, 

| As heretofore 

It was, is now, 

And ſhall beſo 0 
For evermore. 


AFTERNOON. 
Ps ALM CXXXVIII. ON 81ſt Tune. 


1 XI7/ITH my whole Heart, my God and King, 
VV Thy Praiſe I will proclaim; 
Before the Gods with Joy I'll ſing, 
And bleſs thy holy Name. 


0 I'll worſhip at thy ſeered Seat, 
And wich thy Love inſpir'd, 
The Praiſes of thy Truth repeat, 
Oi'er all thy Works admir . 
3 Thou graciouſly inclind'ſt thine Ear, 
When I to thee did cry: 
And when my Soul was preſt with Fear, 
Didi inward Strength ſupply. 
4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom we = | 


Be Glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


er nal 


1 He 
1 ho 
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n. 


Mor NING. Twentieth Sunday. 


Ps ALM CXXXIV. London New Tune. 


1 LESS Gon, ye Servants that attend 
Upon his ſolemn State; | 
That in his Temple Night by Night, 
With humble — wait, 


2 Within his Houſe lift up your Hands, 


And bleſs his holy Name; „„ 
From Sion bleſs thy Z el Lord, 


Who Heav'n and Earth didſt frame. 


PSAL NM CXLV. Si. David's Tune. 


Tux Lord does them ſupport hat fall, 


And makes the Proftrate riſe ; 
For his kind Aid all Creatures call, 
Who timely Food ſupplics. 


2 Whate'er their various Wants require 


With open Hand he gives: 
And fo falfils the juſt Defire 
Of ev'ry Thing that lives. 


3 How holy is the Lord, how juft ! 


How righteous all his Ways ! 
How nigh to him, who with firm Truſt, 
For his Aſſiſtance prays ! 


ts the full Deſires of thoſe 
him with Fear adore: | 
And will their Troubles ſoon compoſe, 
When they his Aid implore. 


ne. 
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5 My Time to come, in Praiſes ſpent, 


Shall ſtill advance his Fame, 
And all Mankind with one Conſent, 
For ever bleſs his Name. 


. 
P SALM CXXXIII. Ct. Matthew's Tune. 


O W vaſt maſt their Advantage be? 
How great their Pleaſure prove? 
Who live like Brethren, and conſent 
In Othces of Love. 


: True Love is like that precious Oil 


Which pour'd on Aarer's Head, 
Ran down his Beard, and o'er his Robes, 
Its coſtly Moiſture ſhed. | 


$ Tis like refreſhing Dew, which does 


On Hermon's Top diſtil; 2 
Or like the early Drops that fall {55 © 
On Sion's fruitful Hill. E 
4 For Sion is the choſen Seat, 
Where the Almighty King 
The promis'd Bleſſing has ordain'd, 
And Life's eternal TOY 5 


— — 


Mok NIN S. | Twente Sunday. 
PSALM C. Proper Tune. 


LL People that on Earch do dwell, | 
'A Sing to the Lord with chearful Voice; 
Him ſerve * Fear, his Praiſe forthtell, 

Come ye before him and rejoice. 


2 The 


1 
2 The Lord ye know is Gop indeed, 2 
N Without © our Aid he did us make; E 

we are his Flock, he doth us feed, } 
And for his Sheep he doth us take. 


3 O enter then his Gates with Praiſe, 
Approach with Joy his Courts, unto; 1 
Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his Name always, b 
For it is ſeemly ſo to do. 


4 For why? The Lord our God is good, 
His Mercy 1s for ever ſure; 

His Truth at all Times firmly ſtood, 
And ſhall — to Age endure. 


PS AL M CIV. Proper Tune. 


Y Soul praiſe the Lord, 
1 Speak good of his Name; 
O Lord our great Gon, 
How doſt thou appear! 
So paſſing in Glory, 
That preat 15 thy Fame, 
Honour and Majeſty 
In thee ſhine moſt clear. 
2 With Light as a Robe 
Thou Taft thyſelf clad, 
- Whereby all the Earth 
Thy Greatneſs may ſee : 
The Heayens in ſuch :ort 
Thou alſo haſt ſpread, 
That they to a Curtain 
Compared may be. 
3 How ſundry, O Lord, 
Are all thy Works found ? 
With Wiſdom full great 
They are indeed wrought; 


40 
— 1 So that the whole World 
; Of thy Praiſe doth ſound, 
1 And as for thy Rickes, 
| They pals all Mens Thought. 
4 To this Lord and Gop 
i will I fing always; 
| So long as I live 
| My Go praiſe will I: 
Then am I moſt certain, 
My Words ſhall him pleaſe ; 
I will rejoice in him, - | 
$ By Angels in Heav'n 
And Saints 17 Earth, 
All Praiſe be addreſt 
To God in Three Perſons, 
One Gov ever bleſt; 
As it has been, now is, 
And always ſhall be. 


AFTERNOON. 
Ps ALM CVI. Eby Tune. 


Render Thanks to Gov above, 

Wr 8 Fountain of eternal Love; 
oſe Mercy firm through Ages 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever al. — 
2 Who can his mighty Deeds expreſs, 

Not only vaſt but numberleſs? 
What mortal Eloquence can raiſe 
His Tribute of immortal Praiſe? 

3 Happy are they, and only they 
Who from thy a”; never ſtray, 
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Who know what's right, nor only ſo, | 5 
But always practice what they know, 4 

4 Extend to me that Favour, Lord, — 
Thou to thy Choſen doſt afford; 5 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 


Let thy Salvation viſit me. | 


5 O may I worthy prove, to ſee 
Thy Saints in full Proſperity! ! 
That I the joyful Choir may join, 
And count thy Pepple's Triumph mine. 


— 
— — 


MoRN ING. Trwuwenty-firſt Sunday. 
Ps aim CXLVII. Sr. Matthew's Tune. 


— 


I Praiſe the Lord with Hymns of Joy, 

| And celebrate his Fame: 

For pleaſant, good, and comely tis > 
To praiſe his holy Name. . 


2 He kindly heals the broken Hearts, 

And all their Wounds doth cloſe ; 

He tells the Number of the Stars, 
Their ſev'ral Names he knows. 


3 Great is the Lord, and great his Pow'r, 4; 
His Wiſdom has no Bound; 
The Meek he raiſes, and throws down 
The Wicked to the Ground, 


4 To him thatfears his holy Name, 
His tender Love extends; 
To him that on his boundleſs Grace 
With ſtedfaſt Hope depends. 


Plalm | 


ne. 
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PATA CV. ON Sift Tune. 


Render Thanks, and bleſs the Lord, 
Invoke his ſacred Name : 
Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds, 
His matchleſs Deeds proclaim. 


2 Sing to his Praiſe in lofty Hymns, 


His wond'rous Works rehearſe ; 
Make them the 'Theme of your Diſcourſe, 
And Subject of your Verſe. 


| ; Rejoice in his Almighty Name, 


Alone to be ador'd; 
And let their Hearts o'erflow with Joy, 
That humbly ſeek che Lord. 


4 Seek ye the Lord, his ſaving Strength 
Devoutly ſtill implore; 3 
And, where he's ever preſent, ſeek 


Hi is Face for evermore. 


AFTERNOON. 
PSALM CXIX. Old 119th Tune. 


I 1 Word be to my Feet a Lamp, 
The Way of Truth to ſhow ; 
A Watch-light to point out the Path, 
In which I ought to go. 


2 And let my Sacrifice of Praiſe 
With thee Acceptance find, 
And in thy righteous * Lord, 

Inſtrut my willing Mind. 


3 Thy Teſtimonies I have made 
"lp Heritage and Choice; 
E 2 


( 52) 
For they, when other Comforts fail, 
My drooping Heart rejoice. 
4 My Heart with early Zea! began, 
Thy Statutes to obey ; 


And till my Courſe of Life is done, 
Shall keep thy * Way. 


Moa x! * G. Twenty-third Sunday. 
PSALM CXIX. Sion Tune. 


I 'T HE Wonders which thy Laws contain 
No Words can repreſent, 
Therefore to learn and practiſe them 

My zealous Heart is bent. 


2 The very Entrance to thy Word 

Celeſtial Light — 

And — of true Happineſs 
To ſimpleſt Minds conveys. 


3 Directed by thy Heav'nly Word 
Let all my Footſteps be; | 
Nor Wickedneſs of any Kind 


Dominion have o'er me. 


4 On me, devoted to thy Fear, [ 
Lord make thy Face to ſhine, | 

Thy Statutes both to know and keep 
My Heart with Zeal incline. 


Ps ALM CXLIII. Mancheſter Tune. - 


ORD, hear my Pray'r, and to my Cry 
IL Thy wonted Audience lend: 
In thy accuſtom'd Faith and Truth 
A gracious Anſwer ſend. | 2 Nor 
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2 Nor at thy ſtrict Tribunal bring 
Thy Servant to be tryd; 
For in thy Sight no living Man 
Can eber be juſtify d. 


3 To thee my Hands in humble Pray r 
I fervently ſtretch out; 
My Soul for thy Retreſhment thirſts, 
Like Land oppreſs'd with Drought. 


4 Thy Kindneſs early let me hear, 
Whoſe Truſt on thee depends; 
Teach me the Way where I ſhould go, 

My Soul to thee aſcends. 


5 Thou art my Gov, thy righteous Will 
Inſtruct me to obey: 
Let thy good Spirit lead and keep 
My ly Soul in " right Way. 


AFTERNOON. 
PSALM CXIT. . Ann's Tune. 


 O my Requeſt and mw Cry 
Attend, O us Lord; 
Inſpire my Heart wit heav'nly Skill, 
According to thy Word. 


| 2 Let my repeated Pray'r at laſt 

3 Before thy Throne appear; 

| According to thy plighted — 
For my Relief ; qr 


3 Then ſhall my grateful Lips return 
The Tribute of their Praiſe, 
When thou thy Counſels haſt reveal'd, | 
And taught me thy juſt Ways. 


4 My Tongue the Praiſes of thy Wer] 
..-. 1 thankfully — 
3 


* 
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Becauſe thy Promiſes are all 
With Truth and Juſtice crown'd. 


— 


18 _ 2 A 
N — 


Moxxinc. Twenty-fourth Sunday. 
PS ALM CXVII. Sr. James's Tune. 


IT H chearful Notes let all the Earth 
To Heav'n their Voices raiſe, = #7 
Let all inſpir d with godly Mirth, _ 


Sing ſolemn Hymns of Praiſe. 


2 Gov's tender Mercy knows no Bound, 
His Truth ſhall ne'er decay: 


Then let the willing Nations round 
Their grateful Tribute pay. 


Ps s AL Mu CXXVIIL. St. Mary's Tune. 


HE Man is bleſt who fears the Lak 


Nor only W pays; 
But keeps his Steps conſin'd with Care, 
To his appointed Ways. 


2 He ſhall upon the ſweet Returns 
Of his own Labour feed: 
Without Dependance live, and ſee 
His Wiſhes all ſucceed. 


3 Who fears the Lord, ſhall proſper thus, 
Him Sicn's Gop ſhall bleſs; 
And grant him all his Days to fee 
Jeruſalem's Succeſs. 


4 He fhall Hive nne from him 
Deſcend with vaſt Increaſe : 


Much 


uch 


1 
Much bleſt in his own proſp'rous State, 
And more in 1/el's Peace. 
5 AFTERNOON. 
PS ALM XVIII. Old 100 Tune. 
1 JR HOU fait, O Lord, thy righteoms Ways 
To various Paths of Human-kind 


They, who for Mercy ſeek thy Praiſe, 
With thee ſhall wond'rous Mercy find. 


2 Thou to the Juſt ſha'l Juſtice hew, 


The Pure thy Purity ſhall ice : 
Such as ——_ chuſe to go, 5 
Shall meet with due Returns from thee. 


3 For Gov's Deſigns ſhalt ſtill ſucceed; 


His Word will bear the utmoſt Teſt; 
He's a ſtrong Shield to all that need, 
And on his ſure Protection reſt. 
4 Who then deſerves to be ador'd, 1 
But Gop, on whom my Hopes depend? 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, 
Can with reſiſtleſs Pow'r defend ? 


—_— 


3 


Monxx ING. Trwenty-fiſth Sunday. 
PS ALM CLXV. Bedford Tune. 
' TRHEE xu extol my Gon and Ling, 
Thy endlets Praile proclaim; 


This Tribute daily I will bring, 
And ever bleſs thy Name. 


2 T hou 
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2 Thou, Lord, beyond Compare art great, 
And highly to be „ 


Thy Majeſty with boundleſs Height, 
Above our Knowledge rais'd. 


3 Renown'd for mighty Acts, thy Fame 
To future Times extends; | 
from Age to Ape, thy glorious Name 
Succeſſively deſcends. | 


4 Whilſt I thy Glory and Renown 
And wond'rous Works expreſs ! 
The World with me thy Might ſhall Own, 
And thy great Pow'r confeſs. - 


The Praiſe that to thy Love belongs, 
They ſhall with Joy proclaim ; 
Thy Truth of all their grateful Songs 
Shall be the conſtant Theme. 


Szco * PA RT. Burford T une, 


HE Lord is good; freſh Acts of Grace 
His Pity ſtill ſupplies : 
His Anger moves with ſloweſt Pace; 


His willing Mercy flies. 


2 Thy Love thro' Earth extends its Fame 
To all thy Works expreſt; | 
Theſe ſhew thy Praiſe, whilſt thy great Name, 
1s by thy Servants bleſt. 


3 They, They, with the oo gone ect fd, 
Shall of thy ingdom crea: 
And thy great Pow'r by all admir'd, - 

Their lofty Subject make. 


4 Gov's glorious Works of antient Date, 
Shall thus to all be ben; ; 


| 
ö 
| 


ah 
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And thus his 1 s royal State, 
With public Splendor ſhown. 


5 His ſtedfaſt Throne from Changes free, 
Shall ſtand for ever faſt; 
His boundleſs Sway no end ſhall ſee, 
But Time itſelf our-laft. 


PSATN CXLVI. Stafford Tune. 


Praiſe che Lord, and thou my Soul, 
For ever bleſs his Name ! | 
His wond'rous Love, while Life ſhall laſt, 
My conſtant Praiſe ſhall claim. 


2 Happy the Man, who F:cov's Gon 


For his Protector takes; 
Who ſtill with well-plac'd Hope, the Lord, 
_ His conſtant Refuge makes. 


3 The Lord who made both: Heav'n and Earth, 


And all that they contain, 


Will never quit his ſtedfaſt Truth, 
Nor make his Promiſe vain. 


4 By him the Blind receives their Sight, 


The Weak and Fall'n he rears; 
With kind and tender Love 
He for the Righteous cares. 


5 The God that does in Sion dwell, 
Is our eternal King; h 
From Age to Age his Reign endures, | 
Let all his Praie ſing, 
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ArTiznoon. 
PSALM XC. Mancheſter Tune. 


LORD, the Saviour and Defence 
Of us thy choſen Race. 
From Age to Ape thou ſtill haſt been 
Our ſure abiding Place. 


2 Before thou brought'ſt the Mountains forth, 
Or th' Earth and World didſt frame; 
Thou always wert the mighty Goo, 
And ever art the ſame. 


3 Thou turneſt Man, O Lord, to Duſt, 
Of which he firſt was 8 


And when thou ſpeak M the Word, Return, 
*Tis inſtantly obey d. 


4 For in thy Sight a thouſand Years 

| Are like a Day that's paſt, 

Or like a Watch in dead of Night, 
Whoſe Hours unminded. waſte. 


5 80 teach us, Lord, thę uncertain Sum, 
Of our ſhort Days to Mind, 
That to true Wiſdom all our Hearts, 
May ever be inclind. 


Mox NIN G. Twenty-fixth Sunday. 
PSALM CXLVIII. Preper Tune. 


E T all of Royal Birth, 
With thoſe of humbler Frame; 3 


c 
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And Judges of the Earth, 

His matchleſs Praiſe proclaim. - 
| In this Defign _ 
Let Youths with Maids, 

And hoary Heads 
1 With Children join. 


2 United Zeal be ſhown, 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 
/ Earth's utmoſt Ends 
His Pow'r obey: 
His glorious Sway 
The Sky tranſcends. 

3 His «choſen Saints to grace, 
Hie ſets them up on high, 
And favours Mel's Race 
Who ſtill to him are nigh. 

O therefore raiſe 
Your grateful Voice, 
And ftill rejoice 
The Lord to Praiſe. 


"P$ 4 11 CL. Ely Tune. 


T2 FN Praiſe the Lord in that bleſt Place, 
From whence his Goodneſs largely flows; 
Praiſe him in Heav'n, where he his Face | 
Unveil'd in perfect Glory ſhows. 
2 Praiſe him for all the mighty Acts 
Which he in our Behalf has done ; 
His Kindneſs this Return exacts-, 
With which our Praiſe ſhould equal run. 


3 Let the ſhrill Trumpet's warlike Voice 
Make Rocks and Hills his Praiſe rebound ; 


— 
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2 


— 
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Praiſe him with Harps melodious Noiſe, 
And gentle Pſalt ry's filver Sound. 
4 Let all that vital Breath enjoy, 
The Breath he does to them aſſord, 
In juſt Returns of Praiſe employ ; 
Let ev'ry Creature praiſe the Lord! 
5 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The Gop whom Heav'n and Earth adore ; 
Be Glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and ſhall be evermore. 


PSALM XIX. Canterbury Tune. 


1 1 ORD what frail Man obſerves how oft 


He does from Virtue fall? 
O cleanſe me from my ſecret Faults, 
Thou Gop that know'ſt them all. 


2 Let no preſumptuous Sin, O Lord, 


Dominion have o'er me; | 
That, by thy Grace preſerv'd, I may 
The great Tranſgreſſion flee. 


3 So ſhall my Pray'r and Praiſes be 


With thy Acceptance bleſt ; 
And I ſecure on thy Defence, 
My Strength and Saviour, reſt. 
4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom we adore ; 


Be Glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


Palms 
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PS AL MS 
FOR 
PaxTIcuLak OCCASIONS. 


On Chr:flmas-day. 
Ps atm CXVIII. Bedford Tune. 


: H1S is the Day the Lord hath made, 
| We will rejoice therein; 
Our Acclamations let us join, 
And loud Hoſanna's ſing. 
2 Bleſt Saviour! who from Gop to us 
On this kind Errand came; 
We welcome Thee ; and bleſs all thoſe 
That ſpread thy glorious Fame. 
3 Thou Lord hath mercifully ſhin'd 
On us with Light and Grace; 
And at thine Altar we'll preſent 
I be Sacrifice of Praiſe. | 


Thou art our God, our joyful Tongues 
y Shall ever ſing thy R 
Thou art our King, and we on high 
Thy glorious * will raiſe. 
F Second 
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SECOND PART. Old $1ſt Tune. 


HE Lord is our Defence and Strength, 
| Our Joy, our Mirth, and be 
Andi is become for us indeed, 
A Saviour great and ſtrong. 


2 This was the mighty Work of Gov, 
It was the Lord's own Fact; 
And it is wond'rous to behold 
That great and noble Act. 


3 This is the joyful Day indeed, 
Which Gop himſelf hath wrought; | 
Let us be glad and joy therein 
In Heart, in Mind, in Thought. 


4 O let us then, give Thanks to Gon, 
. Who ſtill does Gracious prove; 
And let the Tribute of our Praiſe. 
Be endleſs as his J. ove. 


On Geod-friday. 
Ps ALM LXXXVI. Windſor Tine. 


ORD, how thine Kar to = Requeſt, 
And hear me ſpeedily ; * 
For with great Pain and Grief oppreſt, 
Full poor and weak am I. 


2 Preſerve my Soul, becauſe my Ways 
And Doings holy be; 
And fave thy Servant, O my God, 
Who puts bo Truſt in thee. 


ö 
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3 Comfort thy Servant s Soul, I pray, 
That now with Pain is pin'd; 
For unto thee I do alway © 
Lift up my Soul and Mind. 


4 O Turn to me and Mercy ſhow, 


Thy Strength to me apply; 
O help and fave thy Servant now 
1n this Extremity. 


4 For why? with Woe my Heart is fill'd, 
And doth in Trouble duell, | 
My Life and Breath doth almoſt yeild, 
And draweth nigh to *. 


SECOND Parr. 
PsaLM XVI: Mancheſter Tune. 


1 F} ORD, al my Ways I ſtrive t * 
1 4 To thy all-ſeeing Eye, 
Nor Danger can my Truſt remove, 
Since thou art ever nigh. 


2 Therefore my Heart all Grief deſies; 


Muy Spirit ſhall rejoice: 
My Fleſh ſhall reſt in Hope to riſe 
Wak'd by thy pow'rful Voice. 


3 Thou, Lord, when I reſign my Breath 
My Soul from Hell ſhalt free, 
Nor let thy holy One in Death 
The leaſt Corruption ſee. 


4 Thou ſhalt the Paths of Life diſplay, 


That to thy*Preſence lead, 
Where Pleaſures dwell without allay, 
And Joys _ never fade. 


F 2 
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On Eafter-funday. 
Ps atm CXVIII. S/. Ann Tune. 


1 Lord, is my Defence and Strength, 
My Joy, my Mirth, and Song ; 

And is become for me indeed. 
A Saviour great and ftrong. 


2 The Right-hand of the Lord doth bring, 
Moſt: mighty Things to paſs ; 
His Hand Nach the Pre- eminence, 
His Force is as it was. 


3 1 ſhall not die, but ever live 
. To utter and declare 
""_ mi 4 Power of the Lord, 
orks and what they are. 


4 eren unto me the Gates ; 
Of Truth and Righteouſneſs ; ; 
That I may enter into them, | | 
His Praiſe for to expreſs. 


8 This is the Gate ev'n of the Lord, | 
Which open ſhall be ſet; 8 
That good and righteous Men always 
May enter into it. 


On the Aſcention of our Lord. 
PS ALM XLVII. Tune. 


E People all with one Accord, 

Clap Hands, ſhout, and rejoice ; 
Be glad and fing unto the Lord, 

ith ſweet and pleaſant Voice. 


2 Our 


665) 
2 Our God aſcended up on High 
With Joy and pleaſant Noiſe; 
The Lord goes up above the Sky 
With Trumpets royal Voice. 
3 Sing Preiſes-to our God, ſing Praiſe, 
S8Bing Praiſes to our King; | 
For Cop is King of all the Earth, 
All ilful Praifes fing. 


Stcond PART. Eh Tune. 8 


1: A Scending high, in Triumph thou 
_ Captivity haft captive led, 

And all Gov's Gifts for Men below 
Are giv'n to thee, their living Head. 


2 Man, rebel Man partakes thy Grace : 
Now ev*n thy Foes thy Favour ſhare, 
Gon in their Hearts a. Dwelling-place 
Hath found, and fixt his Preſence there. 


+ 3 For Benefits each Day beſtow'd, 
| | Be daily thy great Name ador'd; 
| Who art our Saviour and our God, 
4 Of Life and Death the fov'reign Lord: 
4 Who mounted on the loftieſt Sphere 
Of antient Heav'n ſublimely rides; 
From whence his mighty Voice we hear, 
Like that of warring Winds and Tides. 
5 Aſcribe ye Pow'r to God moſt high; ; 
Of humble el he takes Care, | 


Whoſe Strength from out the duſky Sky, 
Darts ſhining Terrors thro? the Air. 


6 How dreadful are the ſacred Courts 
Where thou haſt fix d thy earthly Throne! 
F 3 Thy. 


Our 
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Strength thy feeble Saints ſupports : 
he Gop — Praiſe, and 2 


02 Whit ſunday 
Vent Creator. St. Matthew's Tune. 


O ME Holy Ghoſt eternal Gov, 
Proceeding from Above, 

Both from the 3. woe and the Son, 
The Gop of Peace and Love. 


2 Viſit our Minds, and into us 
Thy heav'nly Grace inſpire, 
That for all Truth and Godlineſs 
We may have true Defire. 


3 Thou art the very Comforter 
In all Grief and Diſtreſs; 
The heavinly Gift of Gov moſt high, 
Which no Tongue can expreſs : 


4 The Fountain and the living Spring 
Of joy celeſtial; 
The Fire ſo bright, the Love ſo ſweet, 
And Unction ſpirit'al. 


5 Thou in thy Gifts art manifold, 
Whereby Chriſt's Church doth land; 
In faithful Hearts writing thy Law, 
The Finger of Gop's Hand. 


6 According to thy Promiſe made, 
Thou giveſt Speech with Grace; 
That thro? thy Help God's Praiſes may 
Reſound 1 in ev'ry Place. 
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Sec ond PART. Stafford Tum. 


7 Holy Ghoſt, into our Souls 
O S-nd down thy heav'nly Light ;. 
5 Inflame our Hearts with fervent Love 
To ſerve Gop Day and Night. 
8 Our Weakneſs ſtrengthen and confirm; 
Which feeble is and frail, 
That neither Devil, World, nor Fleſh. 
Againſt us may prevail. | 


9 Our Enemies put far from us, 
And help us to obtain 
Peace in our Hearts with Gop and Man, 

The beſt and trueſt Gain: 

10 And grant, O Lord, that thou, being 

Our Leader and our Guide, 

We may eſcape the Snares of Sin, 

And never from thee ſhde. | 


| For Charity Sermons. 
PSALMXXXIV. S. Ann's Tune. 


1 FNOME near to me my Children, and. 
Unto my Words give ear; 
I will you teach the perfect Way, 
How ye the Lord ſhall fear. 
2 Turn back thy Face from doing Ill, 
. And do the godly Deed; | 
Enquire for Peace and Quietneſs, 
And follow it with Speed. 
3 For why? the Eyes of God above 
Acon the Juſt are bent, 


(68) 


His Pars likewiſe to hear the Cry, 
Of che poor Innocent. 


4 For they that fear the Living Lan, 
Are ever ſafe and ſound; 
And as for thoſe that truſt in him, 
Nothing ſhall them confound. 


PS ALM LXI.- Canterbury T une. 


APPY the Man whoſe tender Care 
| Relieves the poor Diſtreſt ; 
When Troubles compaſs him around, 

The Lord thall give him Reſt: 


2 The Lord his Life with Bleſſings crown'd, 
In Safety ſhall prolong ; 
And diſappoint the Will of thoſe 
That ſeek to do him Wrong. 


3 If he in 2 
Oppreſt with Sickneſs lie, 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
And inward Strength ſupply: 
4 Thy tender Care ſecures his Life 
From Danger and Diſgrace; 


And thou vouchſaf'ſt to ſet him ſtill 
Before thy glorious Face. | 


5 Let therefore I/'el's Lord and Gov 
From Age to Age be bleſs'd ; 

And all the People's glad Applauſe 
With loud Amens * 


Or 


y 


( 


On the Coronation of the King. 
PSALM XXI. Bedford Tune. 


HR King, O Lord, with Songs of Praife 


Shall in thy Strength rejoice ; 
With thy Salvation crown'd, ſhall raiſe 


To Heav'n his chearful Voice. 


2 Thou did'ſt prevent him with thy Gifts 


And Bleflinps manifold ; 
And Thou haſt ſet upon his Head 
A Crown of perfect Gold: 


3 Great is his Glory by thy Help, 
'Thy Benefit * Aid: 
Great Worſhip and great Honour both, 
Thou haſt upon him laid. 


4 © goo him DE 


5 
And with thy „ 


Lord comfort him alway. 
Thankſgiving after Rain. 
PSAL M LXV. Ey Tune. 


R 0 M out the unexhauſted Store 
Thy Rain relieves the thirſty Ground; 
Makes Lands that barren were before, 
With Corn and uſeful Fruits abound, 


2 On rifing Ridges down it pours, | 
And ev'ry 3 Valley fills; 
Thou mak'ſt them ſoft ah gentle Show'rs. 
In which a bleſt Increaſe diſtils. 


3 Thy. 
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3 Thy Goodneſs does the circling Year 
With freſh Returns of Plenty crown; 
And where thy glorious Paths appear, 


Thy fruitful Clouds drop Fatneſs down: 


4 They drop on barren Foreſts, chang'd 
By them to Paſtures freſh and green: 
The Hills about in Order rang'd 
In beauteous Robes of Joy are ſeen. 


5 Large Flocks with fleecy Wool adorn 
The chearful Downs ; the Valleys bring 
A plenteous Crop of full-ear'd Corn, 
And ſeem with Joy to ſhout and fing. 


Ps aim LI. Southroell Tune. 


. 1 TT FAVE Mercy on me, Lord, 

LI As thou wert ever kind! 

Let me, oppreſt with Loads of Cuilt, 
Thy womed Mercy find. 


2 Wuſh out my-foul Offence, 
And cleanſe me ſrom my Sin; 
For I confeſs my Crimes, and ſee 
| How great my Guilt has been. 


3 Againſt Thee have I ſinn'd, 
O Lord, yea in thy Sight. 
Have I tranigreſs'd ; and tho? condemn'd, 
_ Muſt own thy Judgment right. 


4 In Guilt each Part was form'd 
Of all this ſinful Frame; 
In Guilt was I conceiv'd, and born 
'The Heir of Sin and Shame. 


5 With Hep purge me, Lord, 
And ſo I clean fhall be; 


I ſhall 


17 


| 


K 
1 ſhall with Snow in Whiteneſs vie, 
When purify'd by thee. 
Make me to hear with Joy 
Thy kind, forgiving Voice; 
That ſo the Bones which thou haſt broke 
May with freſh Strength rejoice. 


Stcond PART. 


1 mg" out my crying Sins, 


Nor me in Anger view; 
Create in me a Heart that's clean, 
An upright Mind renew. 
2 Withdraw not thou thy Help, 
Nor caſt me from thy Sight, 
Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 
Its everlaſting Flight. 


" 3 The Joy thy Favour gives, 


Let me again obtain: 
With thy free Spirit's firm Support 
My fainting Soul ſuſtain. 
4 My Weight of Guilt remove, 
My Saviour and my Gon; 
And my glad Tongue ſhall loudly tell 
Thy gracious Acts abroad. 7 


5 Do Thou unlock my Lips, . 
| With Sorrow clos'd and Same; 
So ſhall my Mouth thy wond'rous Praiſe 
To all the World proclaim. 


1 


P SALM XVIII. Oxford Tune. 


1 O Change of Times ſhall ever ſhock 
. My firm Affection, Lord, to thee; 
For thou haſt always been my Rock, 

A Fortreſs and Defence to me. 


2 Thou my deliv'rer art, my God, 
| My Truſt is in thy mighty Pow'r ; 
Thou art my Shield from Foes Abroad, 
At Home my Safeguard and my Tow'r. 


3 To Thee will I addreſs my Pray'r,* 
( (To whom all Praiſe we juſtly owe ;) 
So ſhall I, by thy watchful Care, 
Be guarded from my treach'rous Foe. 


4 Dy Floods of Pain and Fear diſtreſt, 
With Seas of Sorrow compaſs'd round, 
With Sin's infernal Pangs oppreſt, 
In Death's unwieldy Fetters bound: 


5 To Heav'n I made my mournful Prayer, 
| To Gon addreſs'd my humble Moan ; 

Who graciouſly inclin'd his Ear, 
And heard me from his lofty Throne. 
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